——— EEE 


Tle AMARA 














Na. 








A . SEMI- -MONTHLY PUBLICATION, DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE, PORTRY ‘AND AMUSEMENT 


I. 


VOLUME ASHL AND, OHIO, SATU RDAY, AU GUST 


7. 1847. 





NUMBER 12. 





TAR, WYsSEH SOLVB, ‘WAR EB SPB = WELLER, 


rig ; THE PRINCESS OF CHIOS; 








































































Why is the night so ebon now? 
Why are ther solemn brow? 
This was a strange, bright mystery, 


| 2. 


e stars on her 








' 
or Ae h a : = a ' But we read the riddle at once in thee: 
Stanzas. 4 LEGEND OF THE GREEK ISLES. | Where the star’s sweet light ’mid the darkness lies, 
| In the passionate deep of thy splendid eyes. 
ft } 
We : C. DONALD MACLEOD. | 3. 
n Ask why the sea hath its fall and swell? 
° Tsit torm and shine, thro’ truth and ¢ | And thy bosom of snow shall the answer tell. 
The an tranth, shel l our emblem be: L ! how it sleepeth so still and fair, 
ne | DB neg ft thy smil } Gentle yet peaceful when calms are there. 
1k ry l leless t in t | jut waken its storms, and O! who may repress 
; i Phe strength of its passionate earnestness! 
qr. | 4. 
4 “Ire jel f Gr a! The dicinherite a ve See how they mimic those charms of thine— 
| vine isles yf G ose The di inherited of earth ; | Tha niet. then wae anda springing vine! 
5 river the beautiful foster-children of the ie Mediterane- Who shall deem him thy power above? 
h : SBT Who «1 » kno eo and cease to love, 
Still flourishes the olive upon their hills and the W) x h — bate ager oa —— eee aa 
5 ’ ne ’ : » , . Ay " 0 ~ olling sea, 
Ye recall th Ps t e _ vir their valleys. Still are the dark eyes of their | Can speak to our bosom of aaught but ther 
Of a heart that lov ss hashes eenatas ath 
Vis v md } 1 ens glorious in beauty as when Hero looked upon} Rhodocheile was the daughter of Areus, Pr 
pra I r, or Paris drew passion from the glances of | ( hios; a man proud of himself and all that was 
i Hel | 
And th ™m now is think be | Laodon was the son of a poor man who had die 
Wha Sa et eg Aee- urel hi the broken column of the Py- | es soon forgotten, for he had done nothing but g 
\ t ‘es temnls and ¢} le en re fre > H : 
W the heal \ stemple, and the myrtle springs from the por- jin this world. But there could be no games in ‘ 
en eee : vry dt f Anadyomine's altar. The song hath no song, no moonlight dances, if Laodon were away 
- ? he ee , ~ nezed from the tte of Sannho- ha ine tre te , . . 
Who knows all thy wants and car es Inte of Sappho; the wine from the | He was the soul of the island, and the maid < 
Love is I Lab fAnacreon. The hearts of the islemen ring | his soul! 
thy every « - : : ; sl his s : 
more to the z underso most! ‘ ri 
t t in thunders of Demosthenes, and And there they wandered, those two, alone 
r i the Ans Tvrteus are forrotte hide ‘ 5 oe orks 
; e |} " ns of Tyrteus are forgotten. Phidias and | sea side. Moonlight and the shore of Chios; 
= } i es, Zeuxis and Parrhasius are only names. jces of a hundred nightingales; the rich fragra 
r he Ro 1, the Scythian and the T ne daante- b— ‘ ° 
si » the Scythian and the Turk have desola | the cereus and acacia. The blue hills of the Morea 
' +} hy tifu « j - and now e : 
estab he tiful islands; and now | in the distance; and nearer, the sleeping isles, br 
} ‘ 
| sf ler 3 them yet ed from some unseen spot, the notes ofa flute; anc iss 
Sut ir sun hatb set!” : : 
= ile atir | out upon the deep, the returning song of some 
They that truest. no d II fisherman. 
mg fh age pn , | Pluck } ! l : i Laod “You say, most beautiful,” murmured Lao« 3 
é, with joy and t “Pluck me that other cluster, goc aodon: : aa 
i he snare etihh ate 11 = . ee ee & sa there, | he twined his arms about her, “you say that 
: ‘ farther to the right. Is it not a fine one? 5 ; ina nt 
Ober Ohio. H. M. 1 R : h Ii : {are so true; and yet old songs compare them to 
“Ripe as thine own rich li sweet Rhode rile 3"? | : Mes 
s ae Ege earsatbhile deicrs catia 3 en Rhod rcheile;” | der waves, which curl and sparkle to every star | 
PERE A | and the youth robbed the graceful vine of its treas- (Bar upon them.” 
ures, and flung cluster after cluster into the hands of] ..v«r ‘ : : ” 
“ : ' , staphor.” sai 
The Zephyrs’ Offerings. | ther beasitel atl thie sthed Gebee hha 00. diem We will be content with the metaphor 1 
eee | ‘ 0h « diel os : 3 ume AAD, THOS | oir], “A woman is that great sea: gentle and peace 
P 7, ‘ reek girls, with their great, fat 288, assi og P 
tnd the Minstrel Zep ] , , homle $$, passionate | f.1 when the calm is there, but who may tempt it vi 
I 1 eyes; their bosoms, and white wreathing arms! : : 
Sud lr ; : hed Fi Ws res | the storm is upon it?’ And woman, as the sea, 
: hey were! e tor love, from the days ef Ariac . . ys ‘ 
a the? | bring f 1 the | “is : ) : : day = riadne to | smile on all, in an hour of lightness; but down in 
y an I br nt crest those of the maidof Athens. And is no rcheile | oe a \" , 
¢ thee al : re git ( seo Pons yw ag > ts not Bhodocheile | 4, ep heart lie rich treasures that even the golden In- 
we g 18 3 a pleasant nau ith us it “ 
ther On its 4 ' Word ee ~ # ne? wi: se as “lipped.” | dia would pale to look upon.” 
y irine Th ft A-1 i et there Is one, sweet Laida, velie an anu } - ay - 
by -_ I f her cas | brichtest G i Id } : a ver Shara ‘And from the abundance of our treasures, swee 
‘ © ‘ | ' t +) recia arean “« ( ve 5 / ( ) . ® 
I nd sweetest The th f Neptur | ih = l “a Athy { ws ; “ts pene fore ast;’’ said the lover, ‘‘you have given me 
Or) g The v " } art in my own land; and thy dark eyes sha 5 . ; get 
4 3 ; , 3 ei ‘agi I - shall rest ah | that all the wealth of earth could not purchase. 
this page; and for thee itis the rake 2 embe ss : 
Se a Ry at [hr coal eni 7 | ot \ thee | that re ke up the embe rs | “And that?” asked Rhodocheile. 
' a ade i poaenved) 1 ‘ c y lore j ne t ay ay: ar Fe sae : owe 4 
rthe first gleam bright trea ly f knowledge, kindled in an earlier day; and frame | “Is my faith inthee! The fi rstathletean crown t 
ae See , rhe wild, ck these stories of the long ago. | ; 
That} light:— Of a glad young hea Quicl sd an ied Rhodocheil I | youth wins; the first warm praise awarded to atte 
Then turn »and gather’d And a holier echo— “Quick with thy work!" cried Rhodocheile. “The } 
* mailed ray he dashes sun will leave us in a few moments.” at song; the first coming of wealth to the po 
Of a dark-dyed bow, W ith wi g pe : ; sae : who hath high desires; the first victory to the 5 
As it faded away. OF angels on hi “So you are with me, I will not notice his depart- | - »I1dier ;—all these bring no such thrill of full 
4 qu"a S ; Os 
‘ : ; ure," sighed Laodon; and the maiden frowned as mai- Sinn Aah Mi ; 
At a bower [ linger’d— ! caught the rill’s murmt is the maiden frowned as mai the first feeling of faith inaloved one! Pneuma 
A maiden was there: jAs soon twas heard. dens sometimes frown when pleased the most. ise : oe " 
A} n her cheek And the bre ath slumber 4 ; Wich a4 4 The gods have given unto men no dream so 
ry aces , . “A song: a song: 3 t ry ray ere - ° a . , 
\ r; = : hat hushed the gay bird abe & song cried a sen of = grape-gath as the dream of woman's fidelity; no power so ¢ 
x he r » tir d mantle: "ve cat s erers, coming near the two of whom we have s 20ken. ' . ” ] ot 
er love’s witching dream, Of the ¢ tres “Sanant has come*. the. work of one d . * "* | ous as the power totrust! Here, beloved,” and s 
. * : o 3 2 ( ay as . 4 
re iezed, while it deepen’d, And these ul Oh: ONS Se ing, he plucked a single Amaranth flower; “I @ 
A rare gift, | ween. Dear twili over. A song, aad Laodon, a song!” : ‘. fadine i — 
Tv thee this, the emblem of the unfading immortal 
buses tun Site alate are Phe long lashes of Rhodocheile seatiad upon her my faith!” 
At sunset’s last ligh Thou h cheek; butshe felt that her lover's eyes were asking vf , sa th Gemever. Landon:”’ 
While gathering in The night shades are coming Echo toc wank anser. Us went te Hla: on & And I will preserve it forever, Laoco 
res " 1 * . ‘ 2 toc ante song. F ds, ¢ pW re dlaatt 
Their sweets for the night. {To cloud thy sof 2 Res: : ateliprpeadtantaton “Will thy truth be as the Amaranth, outlasting s 
1 hear of their fragrance As thy sw a glance, bright and swift as summer lightning, but el- Bs a ial ‘scold? Willit bloom for 
— In thy last n aa iod of Esechi mer’s heat and winter's cold! ill it bloom fox 
ve ry wings ill plume my light pinions oquentas a period of Eschines. And Laodon sang:— Rhodocheile?” 
And | vie d the air. And waft thee good night! 1 : : b -” 
Ashi nd, Ohio SARAH . And as she hid the flower in her bosom, 
d wna, Ohio Sab AT, Why do the vine’s young tendrils curl! ewered 
aay Tis to be like thy tresses, girl! = Peg s | 
We wish it expressly understood, that in consequence of Twining and wreathing in every place, “When I forsake thee, Laodon, may . 
the above pieces of poetry not b sufliciently k nd clinging to all with a fond embrace. “Sieze! !" thundered a stern 
€ piece poe J vt cing sufficiently long to fill And hiding half where those lips of thine Sieze! Bind him!” thun 
out this ovlumn, we were obliged to insert this brief article. Ripe as the sun-kissed clusters shine. by; and the lovers turned to see Areus, « 
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46 Che Amaranth. 
by a dozen of his guard. | “conduct me to my own house.” As they looked upon Mian; tho euspohk again the strings 


Sear him to the dunge ii!” said the Prince, “and 


her to the women’s cham! ii 


with Lynceus.” 
“Never!” said Rhodo@heile. “Hear me, my fa- 
ther!” 


“Lead her away ;” aN 
* be Lie 


“Prince? p 
' 


in 


“Silence him; and Gag him to the dungeon. To- 
morrow we shall see | er. 
And the guard led way. 


Now Lynceus was both in person and tem- 


per. Lynceus also 5 ted with light gray eyes.— 
Lynceus was short | rs mean in mind. Lao- 
don was beautiful ers s a Pythian priestess’s 
lream of / pol , fenerous and n le 
is a poet's he 

An unfavora we think, for Lynceus. 

Iit 
The morning ‘ in his dark prison-house 











lay the young f the past: and from 
ering etre 1e future iter all 
the guar ‘ ere him to follow. 
eve Was resence of Areus. The 
Prince sat 1 s slightly raised from 
f t circle of warriors 
arnt ( i .wa et re fat 
XN } 
Dost kh ‘ vit here?’ he - 
wal fl 
l the stration of t 1 
. I presume re 
As nm was hear 
t v t in 
1 
f ‘ ‘ 
! resume 
| ( . ri 
ant P 
~ ‘ | 4 ¥ 
. “ rt Yet 
hic Oo} ‘ i hter: t I 
sdery i f ¢ there nd that 
if will ' ewit iV 
desire, Iw i vi 
y &t ve the Pr t 
{ his warr 5 
. “ 1.) 
Areust ie ALS Lao n - 
ri y yund | f 
i Another + \ 
knelt by his side ‘ ster war- 
a al { as er ag 
s from the * : hei 
e black turne 
Is ne! a | | ¥ 
Then unbisi lea 
The bonds wea { ‘ $ e ( : 
nd he stood" 9 Hi rned his tace toward the 
al \reuss supon it Though 
ashe rig is e of death, there was 
the super t ‘ te that had been the wonder 
ot the tsleme I t ss the Magnificent lorehe ad, 
not high, but ! with intellect— 
The proud curl was still upon the red lip. But 
whe “a ne wu t eves had flashed, the 
thick blood tridinie t empt sockets! 
“Prince he s 1 \ e accursed of all 
ne and nations ter this cee Chians! ye will battle 
and die t prove your isian the place of my sepul- 


“We 


is more than thou Calist 


will see as to that,” said Lynceus, *‘and that 
But Laodon did not notice 
him. 

**Would’st thou do me one service?” he said to the 


slave who led him from the presence of the Prince— 


To-morrow she weds | 


He obtained the favor; and there, until the night 
came, he waited, sorrowfully. Then he threw aman- 
| tle over his shoulders, took a lute in his hand, and 
| led by two who yet dared to love him, approached 
the shore. A boat was launched, and thus the blind- 
ed exile left his land. 


“What are those?’ 





"asked one of the oarsmen, poin- 


ting to a long procession of lights upon the lan 


“I know not,’ answered his companion. And it 
was well that he could not answer. This kn 


owledg 
might have then destroyed a mind that the gods } 


The ligt 


1AC 


} 


th ues 


vie 


created for eternity. ts were tor 


those who bore 


he 


tot 





Ly nee us his rice, 


Rhodocheile, t 


Iv. 





Long years have passed away s left 
home. Hearts that beat strongly then are now in the 
ce of death. New existences have f 

the breathing earth. Babes have be me strong 


Bl thered. 


oming girls are 

















w Areus is at res } 
grave; and Lynceus sits on the throne of Chios, ‘ 
right of Rhox« he And she!—she is stretch 
upon her couch waiting for the hour die—lo L 
for the peace and pri lewes of the far lar ff et 
fuluess. 

Change is written up | things save Natur She 
i n Smile that cann e313 t trom wh é 
wers and the song o 4 es heave: 
ys ss away rr never 
s lic s with ne, and the lat 
I spoke ver | 
Thrice had the nd bee errun the 
es of Africa And nov ‘ rib ‘ ‘ 
ering with flerce re ‘ ewee 
e of ( a all trace 5 And 
it ( I W ©) 
m to | t the nh t > ‘ 
; Fle a = Dt) ' 
of sot ee ers ha ‘ u r 
‘ rule 
vever was thers I ‘ I r 
“e ess tha Cy . give % 
e rulers I ne 1 ¥ 
‘ | 80 lar i iecitwW 
the season oft Buty 
rathered—n f erly to the joy- 
oT « gathering—but in with , vy brows 
and s cless faces u g¢, desponding, fearing — 
t hoping or doing—tor t homes and ¢ 
€ ful isla 
“What can we d * said ¢ “Were we res é 
for ence, who w le Notthe Prince 
3 as i 3 rl —"*/ t v ae le 
i here but to flight 
“But suggested a more « ritable v e, ‘the 
Py ss Rhodocheile is dving ey tel . 
“So much the worse, the e would leave her w} 
wave him his throne, to perish by the knife of the pi- 
“Ah! sighs an elder, “it Was ts the cays 
of Areus!" 
“Butcan we do nothing? Can we notat least make 
a struggle for our hearths and altars! M it 
like deer, or flee like stricken hounds? can 
|we do!” 


We 
rt 


| But from all came the sad reply—“Nothing! 


can donothing!” Suddenly there was a sound as 
1 


' 


the eyes of all were 


the sweeping of harp-sirings, anc 


| turned upon two, not noticed before among them.— | 


| The first was but a child, a boy of eleven or twelve. 


He stood by the side of an old man; a man with snowy 
| hair, and a forehead plowed with many wrinkles, and | 
| a once tall form, stooped and bowed and feeble. Over 
| his eyes a black fillet, tightly bound proclaimed him 

sightless. 





of a small lyre in his hand, and raising his face, a 
proud, inspired expression passed over it, and the col- 


or deepened upon his withered cheek. Then, w 





outa word spoken, he poured forth, to passionate 


wild music, a song. And these the words 
1. 
Awake for your home. O hearts stil! t: 
Awl swear that your arms sh vid 
For the land of w fathers never knew 





Phe 


proud invader 
ars she hal fervent tru 
r gods and her cause reliane 

r} e ¢ 






































fueman bit the dust 
feet of t ld Achaian 
, 
Remember t 
When t le ber 
mt l Pria: 
I t w! } Ww 
Cia lt 
And the fl s the v f 
t | 
Will t in t 
} t ‘ . 
W ve ta y 3 your 
I t! cht t * 
No! G& cf t fa ‘ 
wi hid tot 
‘ » 
A when he} ‘ ‘ é 
c eyes \ . 
t ster the ( s 
‘The Pi es : e! 
(n— ese r ‘ 
t ‘ ttle ‘Gy for 
; J ® 7 Se ee ect t 
¥ “A leader for 
\ for ¢ 
ik the ¢ 
re 
Wit F ; 
I re ! There 1 | 
. . < \ ‘ 
t €—Ol the ‘ bkk 
s l 1 ‘ ‘ . vets 
hall, there came es Pian 
“Al s é& lance 1 y 
th for the Pr e to Ie us 
A J céus went forth a led } pe tot 
J i i I if t t = . t 
] | ' i ew ene I ‘ an | 
ving Princes 
oe aat ba t y isAeU I yf ‘ . 
L1€s, 1 I sing ttay, perhaps, drive away 
sad ehits, so that I may cie n peace 
\ gain it hed the rds: t 
time with t preiucde tuen he sang 
l. 
M wing locks are the enor 
hat sleeps upon ¢ - 
down my cheek t 
e channels tears 
L page of tif 
n lered far from « e 
Dut this that bows 1 
is age that cometh n 
’ 
The ath of joy, when tyrant pride 
Hath rent our life and hope apart: 
The treach’rous friend—the faithless bride— 
These bring the old age of the heart! 
The pride that, like Sardinia’s weed, 
Bears mirth and poison; youth’s sweet prime 
Oppression crushed—such, such the seed 
Of age that cometh not with time’ 
The dyiag Princess raised herself upon one armi and 
fixed her eyes upon the face of the lyrist. 
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Na = = = 


“Who and what art thou?” she asked. 





; ‘ : 

“In my youth I was a Chian, an { men called me | 
Laodon! 
tol aden ie ach my band 

“uC nigh to me Laodon, and touch my hand | 

nce more.” 


And the blind old man arose, and guided by the} 

















< id of her voice, stood once more at the s le, ant 
lasped once more the fingers of her he ha | loved so 
“Eaodon, I have been true to thee in my love. I 
isa forced bride. I have been an unloving wile. | 
{ too have known and suffered, and now perish with | 
it cometh not with ». YetI have been} 
to thee, Dost thou believe 1? 
By the Gods, Rhodocheile, do I believe thee!” | 
“It is well!’ she sai .* now for the fart 
Take this in thy hand, for thou canst not sce it ] 
i her | msbe drew awithered flower. It is} 
AMARANTH! Faded, scentless and unlovely as 
ysel ut it has been my link to t Al it, 
L ,ana Dy this last « mbrace,”” a! she darew ‘ 
ld man’s head and press 1 her lips to his ‘Th 3] 
vA ranth ple lye and this, this is »k 
il, when I meet the in Ely A 
k upon the couch her spirit pass y-} 
i n sank down upon the floor, ar s he fell, 
ré upon the lyre rush s os | 
resting pl Phe ed there | 
| 
I rning ¢ ‘ ‘ 
I S$ « er ol Vy 2 
rf nu ia ‘ ‘ . | 
t ie was it death a the « 
3 t \ ‘ 
og eile 7 
‘ ’ 
Ww rs s 
ii re W Ps I 
. 1 the couch w ( per 
b eet s the HH 
— _ SS ee —_— 
The Liar. 
S 1 woul s of sorr ee 
u W rn from ‘ 
ithe &@ s the His bre ] 
! . None « Ade 1 him— s 
He isl his con sands ne y 
{ s. Should you get er 
Ise, & the utmost ¢ rtion an rm r 
y former st i for unless you do, fare- 
your hopes—to all your 
-~—~ecoo- 
Genius. 
Now, genius is given to man not only to er ste 
ers, but to comfort and elevate | ‘ Thus 
1 » sorrows of actual existence, the man Is a ly 
lined to turnto his genius for Cestructio Ifar- | 
rnsse *s this world of action, he knocks at the gate of 
t world of idea or fancy which he is privileged to 
enter, he escapes from the clay to the spirit. And | 


rarely, till some great grief comes, does the man in 


whom celestial fire is lodged, know all the gitt of 


vhich he is possessed. 


Gem. 





A 





WE love to see a woman treading the high and ho-| 

ly path of duty, unblinded by the sr nshine, unscarred | 
the storm. 

There are hundreds who do so from the cradle to| 
the grave—heroines of endurance, of whom the world 
has never heard, but whose names will be bright here- 

@ft:r, even beside the brightest of angels. 


by 


Che Amaranth 




















THE AMARANTH. 
> mie a >. 
“The only Amaranthine flower on Earth is—Virtue; 
The only lasting trexsure—Truth !* 
To Correspondents. 
We are nnder obligations toa new contributor for the 
beautiful “Stanzas” in the Amaranth of to-day. Hope 





ntinue her favors 
, The “Lines” by our old and valued friend “Frank,” we 
re compelled to delay for want of room. They shall, how- 
ever, appear soon 


The “Lives,” by “€ resville, came too late for an 















































| insertion in this number. 1¢ disclosure of the anthor’s 
re ame, they ya : our next. 

It has been said that tl are “exceptions to all general 
rnules;’ but from this, in refere: real name of cor- 
re nients, we nerer depart. 

Femace Epvecation” shall appear in onr next 

“Tue Pic Ni nd several rp ations 
we liave not had time to peruse attentis 

_ SLL OLLI 
Perils of Falsehood. 

IN the beautiful language of an eminent writer, 
“when once concealment or.deceit has been practised 
in matters where all should be fair and 
confidence can never be restored, any n 
can restore the bloom to the grape ort ' 
which you hay ce pressed in your hand.” How 

ue is this! a vhata ele é Dy a ere at} yr- 

f mankind! Falseho $ tor one of the 
most humiliating vices, but ner or later it is certain 
to Jead to many serious cr : 

With partners in trade—with partners in life—with 
friends l rs, hoy rtant is confidence! How 
@ss¢ H it all j 
‘ gainst t etwe 
: Wot ‘ 
ny lives, trut erity 

fpr r 
. y vice, tie tam \ 
er acter, but fals i 
é e the penalty, | ever sey 
Let m are 
n 
, . 
e1 P ceived— 
ty unpre rush ¥, an o- 
verwhe ex} t ¢ 
— Sn 
Religion. 
THERE isa re every thing around us—* 
] yr n 1 the rorea g things 
3 Vell tO imitate It is a 
meek lesse “e, at gy, as it were, upon 
veart. It s quietly and without excitement. 
I ) error—no g sapproaches. It rous- 
es 1@ Passions, sul clied by the creeds 
ishadowed he su ms of men. It is 
from the hands of the Author, and glowing from the 
mmediate presence of the great Spirit which pervades 
and quickensit. Itis written in the arched skies. It 
| is on the sailing clouds, lin the sible winds. It 
s amongst the hills and valleys of earth, where 





the shrubless mountain pierces the atmosphere of eter- 
f hty 


ts dark waves of green to- 


nal winter, or where the 1 forest fluctuates be- 






fore the strong wind with 


liage. It spreads ont like a legible language upon 


the broad face of the unsleeping ocean. It is that 


which lifts the spirit within us until itis tall enough to H 


overlook the shadow of our place of probation—which 
breaks, link after link, the chain which binds to mate- 
riality, and opens to our imagination a world of Serip- 
tural beauty. 








AVARICE is the last passion to become extinct in the 
human soul. 














| 
The Change of Changing Time. 





THERE was a time when this Yeauteous world was 
not,—a period, too, when from wtter chaos it was spo- 
| ken into existence, fitted, decorated. and adorned for 
| the habitation of man, endowed with reason and inte 
| lect—the master-piece of the Almigts) architect. 
Time, in its ceaseless current, has | 


Ri 
wn onward— 
change has followed change—scene aif+r scene has 
been witnessed, sufficiently numerous to « onvince be- 
| yond doubt that all things are fleeting and transitory 

| Wars, pestilence and famine have swept over the 
|land, carrying death and devastation with them.— 
| Great and mighty nations and kingdoms bate rise: 
and fallen in their turn. Countries which wage on 
noted for their virtue and intelligence are nev en- 
| veloped in heathenish darkness. For examp! 


es Oi thi 
| we have only to cast a glance over the cour 





* 


Egypt and Ethiopia. In ancient times 


5 
he tormag 

















| 
j t was 
distinguished for being the centre of the arts aim. sci- 
j ences, the latter for its greatness and powus Bi 
| these once flourishing nations have freqmag#ily bee 
| conquered by unrelenting and savage fives, so that a 
present th. y possess as little civiliza there is as 
| little known concerning them as any @iies on the 
globe. 
| Populouscities, that were remaz #i@r theirm 
1 nificence and wealth, are now cr Fito dust. | 
| instances ofthis look at Rome, Car *, and Alexan- 
| dria. A great part of Rome, v ‘ he days of A 
| gust s Cresar was the haug 1 ss of the know 
world, is now covered w fields vardens. ( 
ce, whose commerce ext ill nations, s 
comparatively sunk into and Alexandr 
s he e Ch he 
ne ts 
ebr rary of sé 1 
ites splendor. 
en countries 
nat € ts Of Changing 
1 ( vn free and en- 
' rtue shine with 
ey Wturies have €- 
erty a dens 
i “a a possessor was 
ie Indian. The oaly sow it saiited the ear was 
1e howl ofthe wil east panied by the hi 
é s, fend-like yell the s we byu ow change 
e scene—wiat re As} ie Ww greets th 5- 
! The majest ak, an e tiavering elm, have 
ilike fallen prostrate before ia t the indust: 
us, enterprising emigrant, a e | s which were 
the favorite haunts the Indians andthe centre of 
their savage Sports, are now ¢f ne with delizh ful 
| villas, thriving towns. and fimercial cities 
crowded with enterprising a went inhabitants 
We need not even wander ove ferent sections of 
yur own Country to see cha 3: tiie are to be seen 
in our own circles and heig r : I pre Ssuine 
without a doubt, there is n vat can look arounc 
upon the narrow circles in w bev nove. without 
noticing a greater or Jess nu: tuhanges which 
have transpired ina brief per 1 ‘ And will 
this always be the case? is there no iy (no resting 
spot, where change reachetl never So Tong) as time 


exists, this can never be. 


But there is one change, one fina ange, awaiting 





all, when trivial scenes and every ‘vy and’ sorrow 
cease, when time to each shall be no longer. Then 


I 


what thought can be more cheering and delightful 
while encountering the billows and eddies of the tur- 
| bulent stream of time, than that there is an anchor 
| *sure and steadfast’ to which all may cling—a haven 
| in which all may moor their foundering bark, where 
| the changes of changing time can no more affect or 


annoy. E. A. P. 
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Floral Vocabulary. 

“Every flower doth on its face a mystic language bear.” 
Lily, White, -- ++ ««e0 es cece ce +» Purity aud Modesty. 
Lily of the valley, «+++ «+++ ++++Return of Happiness. 
Linden ‘Trédude ster at'avesnbneo+'éccccoleiiehamy. 
Lobelia, «+++ sens anne ee cnet en ceee ce JWalevolence. 
Locust, «+++ ++e+ eee ee ee Affection beyond the grave. 
London Pride, «+ +. «+ cece ccoe cece cece ce -+ Frivolity. 
Lotus, «+ c+ 000s de ce eae ones eo ccee -egivanped Love. 
Love-in-n-mist, «+ «+ ee es coos cers neeece -Perpleaily. 
Love-in-n-puzzle,+s+s eres cree -Embarrassment. 
Love-lies-a-Lleeding, «+++ -- +» Hopeless, not heartless. 


Lucern,:<+= sane cece cccees cece cces cone coor LAE. 





Lupine,++++ -+«+++ os aces ees Sorrow, Dejeciion. 
Madwort, Rock,----+ 
a eee. Seed dak 
Mallow, «+++ sees ees cece eee oo ee Sweet disposition. 
Magnolia, ++++ sees eeee cece ceee cess Love of Nature. 
Mandrake, «+0 cece sectcs cscs scosene -- Rarily | 
Mesin,«s ara <a RNR 3 
-+ Timidity. 
- Inquietude. | 
Meadow Saffron,+«++ +--+ ++++JLy best days are past. 








+++ Tranquility. 





Tornty te Plenty. | 





Marvel of Peru, +++ cc0+ cece cece ove 


Maricold 
Marigold «««+ eee canes couse cone everss 


Mead W DWEEL + te ee te ee eee wees 


Ne PCULY. tees ee ee cows eens oe evescccecsee Goodness. 


NMezeredn, oo es ces cscs cece ces cece Desire to please. 
Mignonette,«+++ «+++ ++ ++++Excellence and lovcliness. 


Sensitiveness. 
Mint, ++ 00 cece cece cece cece ce ccce cove ce ccee P rte, 
Mistletad, «+ secce vs cessecos 


Mimosnt, e000 cc 00 cone cree sees ceceess 


«J surmount all obstacles. | 
Moonwoft, e+ e+ + sees cece cvee ceee ++ ++ Forgetfulness. 
Motherwort, «+00 sees cece cece cece cose Secret Love. 
Moss, tuft of-+++ ee0+ «+ 0+ esos ee ee e+ Maternal Love 


Mulberry Tree, «+++ e+ ++ cess cece cece cece» Wisdom. 





Mushroom, +--+ «+++ ees. 
Mouse ar,-+-+ ++ 
Myrtle, «+++ eveses 
Narcissts,-- +++. 


iWeb al wehbe «+ Suspicion. 
tees cece sees oes Forget menot. 





-» Love in absence. 
+ aves eee ones Egotism. 

veeeeees-Patriotism. 
Mettheii<sss anes 008s tund-dnes anveceteness <Mlander. 
Nightshatle, «+++ ocee cece cos cece ees Dark thoughts. 
Night-blooming Cereus,-------+-- Transient Beauty 





Nasturtium, ---+ +++. 


NOSOQRY sees tree tees eee eee eee coer Gallantry. 
Oak, «+ «+ «+++ coos coce coes cece cece cose Hospitality. 


Oata,-- Sere eee ee ee ee ewe ee ee wees eres ee Music, | 
Oleander J 4p: nc bs uses dnind c00n toes 00sss Beware, | 
Olive LE I essescees cons cece coeseees oe es Peary 


Orange FlOWer, «+ +2 sone ces cccs cece cece ++ Chastity. | 


Osier,.+--- set eens eee eae wees eees Frankness. 
Ox-eye. ‘ ster wees er eeer er seeencee Ohgtacle. 
Palm steer eeeneeeseees Victory. 
Parsley, ++ ++ ++++ eseeseee cece eeeees Entertainment. 
Passion | I - Religious Superstition. | 
Pea, Everlasting - Wilt thou wo with me. 
sweet, ° scee ones cece see ++ Departure. | ; 
Peach bins . . -Lam your Captive 





Penny «++ Flee away. 
Peony,:- oo dann os alnensies cn wnn &/Oeiieietion. 
Phlox, ++ 06 cee cece ee ee wees eee ceee We are united. 
I Assignation. 
i - You are — c 
| cuaweieeae . Pity. 
Pink,---+ ++. ee os ve Paty of ‘Affection. 
Plane Tree, - st eeee - Genius. 
I ee your ening 
I - Confidence. 
I - Foolishness. 
Poppyyrrcs cree ee cees eens eee Consolation of Sleep. 
i ly Pear, .+e+ cece cece eens scece cece oe es Satire. 
Prinienes csv 2 cewtonea ae en ceeeeeees Barly Youth. 
Evening,--+-Jam more constant than thou, 
- Prohibition. 
++ Fairies’ Fire. 


| to of former times! With what tenacity and fond de- 


} 
it 
- Uselessness. 
I. 
‘ 


-| garb of friendship, the same smile of welcome that| 


. |W rm, and that form shrouded in the dark remorseless 
Oranze Tree, «+++ wees cove cece cece ++++-Generosity. 


will ofits Creator! With what vividness, in this hour 
of silence, do the words, “what is man, that thou art 


Original. 


Local Emotions. 





mindful of him,” ike the inmost soul! 
Every hill and plain, every stream and grove, is 
j fraught with associations of thrilling interest, which 
revive in the mind the image of early recollection. In 


THE principle by which we are susceptible of im- 
pressions from external things, was intended by the 
Great asia of our being to be the source of innu- | this state of sweet composure we become susceptible 
merable blessings to us. 

There are few o can gaze Uy p grand and}. ja ir 

anaes ~ . = shone gets, ay! os ne a Lject. The playful lamb is viewed with ten: 

3] ) - n nious ure, * . 
beautiful, the sublime and ingenious works of nature, [).._ «the guileless sheep with pity, and the 
as they whisper the praise of their creator, w ithout | 


of virtuous impre ssions from every surr unding ob- 
erness and 








ar , ox with generous complacency.” We rejoice ¥ 
feeling asense of sanctity and mysterious awe per- 


vade their soul. 
It ia upon this principle that a fact, a thought, or a 


the birds as they spread their pinions and soar at lib- 
| erty through the air, making the forest ring with the 


: ; ; ‘ melody a ahelevensied notes. Actuated by these feel- 
é t sic 18 associ ne ong, pla- 2 : : 
mental impression, is associated with the persons, pla ings and divine emotions, we find a fane in every 
8 t irc ances: » in sasion 1 ; 
es, or other circumstances; and the impression thus erové, and glowing with devout fervor, we join our 


gs 


made, often more vivid than the real fact. With what songs in their universal chorus, or muse the praises of 


ihe Almighty in more ex re ssive islence 


| 
| 
| 
} 
lively recollection can we recal to mind former faces 
ind scenes, by being permitted to view some memen- | 
! 


The tall trees, as they wave their tops before high 


ttle stream, as it hurries on to th 


votion will a near friend cling to some small token « f| mighty ocean, are fit emblems of their Creator's pow- 


remembrance, given them by the dear idol of their | , 


er and wisdom, and should teach mar in like rever 
heart! j { +} 
Pes = . ; ence ana submission to periorm the ia r assig 
rhe mother will gaze with all the intensity and fond- | , 
ness that can possess a parent's heart, upon some ar- Ishland, O LYR 
icle of dress, or some favorite toy that was wont to} “i ee 
call forth the Lappy smile of her departed child, and | Pride and Humility 


will be able to see the beauty that perched upon its 


nfant brow when she clasped it in herarms, She | 


in a noble nature, nor h 


will linger by the grave of that departed one, gaz Of all trees, I serv 





| fondly upon the tall grass as it waves in silence over | 
} d sp a. tle stline of } 4 - . 

| the sacred spot, and hear the BE otle rustling of th creeps upon the helpful wall; of all be 

willow leaves as they seemto sigh in sympathy with 





and patient lamb; of all fowls, the mild an 
her sad spirit; and every blast that sweeps around . 


that little mound wherein those cold remains repose, | W , en ( 


” 1 ra appeared to Moses, it was not in the 
falls upon her ear like the hollow sound of melancholy 


; lofty cedar, nor the sturdy oak nor the spreading 
eee but a bush—an humble, slender, al ect bush;—as 
To enter a room w here we had been accustomed to | he would by these selections check the conceited ar- 
meet a friend, will bring to our remembrance many a Feces J eee Nothing procureth love like humil- 
pleasing scene. There we will be able to read his | ity ; nothing hate like pride. 
tender look, see his touching eye, and hold sweetcon-{ ~ 


verse with his deep-toned thought. There the anti- 





' 

| lee 
7 l il | He is indeed the wisest and happiest man, who 
| type of reality will loom up to view, and we will be | é I iA 
we u a lew, and w M at constant attention of thought, discovers the greates 
| 


persuaded that the same graceful form that wore t! 





opportunities of doing good, an 1 with ardent and ani- 

} mated resolution, breaks through every oppositi 
played upon his lips, and the same voice of melody ae e . 

4 16 May improve those opportu! ’ 

that charmed our ears, are portrayed before us, tho’ | " , 

that voice is hushed in the austere couch of death, | 

PARDON thine enem 





that smile defaced by the acute tooth of the canker ' ’ } 
: | hast opportunity, and thou wilt resemble the incens 


that fills with perfume the fire that consumes it. 


yosom of the cold earth. 








It is by such local emotions that the wild and way-!|~ rs SEY oO ato 
‘ 3 2 =e ‘ ~ an Sue A\ Mi) \ > a\ TH 
| ward son has often been reclaimed, while standing by | I nS AWWA Yi 
the resting-place of a departed parent, or by being | IS PUBLISHED AT THE ST ANDARD OFFICT 
brought in contact with some object strongly associa- | EDY 
lted with the scenes of his youth. A retrospect to the aitlyp a Fee 
th poaegs teeta. | PRINTED ON NEW TYPE, AND FURNISHED TO SUB 
ravers . . saat tor ‘. fond nare: 
| prayers, the tears, the admonitions of his fond parents, SCRIRERS. TWICE A MONTH, AT FIFTY 


ow sleeping in the crave, will « strike him s - ’ 
now sle ping In the grave, \ 1 often strike him so for CENTS a YeEAR—] ALWAYS 


IN ADVANCE! 


ibly that the tear of penitence starts in his eye, and 


he yields to the divine impulse. 


on > > T subscript ceived for a shorter period 
} The soft strains of music, to« t upon the LP No su he on ; : 
ains lusic, too, as they fall upon the ithan One Year. J BACK NUMBERS can at any 


. . ; 
| ear, will raise the imagination to higher objects, and time be furnished to persons who may wish to take 





lead the mournful heart to the cont mplation of fu- | the paper, as we intend to creat many more 

| numbers than we expe ) ers for. Send 
; : i on your orders, accompanied with the Cash. Jj7An 
heart are often excited inthe calm stillness of the | opp irtunity is here offered to get A GOOD PAPER for 
night, when no sound is heard, save the rippling of| almost nothing! Jj" ho is ** too poor” now to get 


} . . ner 
'some distant stream, or the hollow moanings of the|@ Payer? “ Echo answers —‘WHo! 





j}ture blessedness. The tender feelings of the human 





AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


n below, are hereby 


|wind. The scenes of nature contribute powerfully to 


inspire that serenity which heightens their beauty, 





and which is necessary to the full enjoyment of them.| The gentlemen whose names are gi 


By a sweet sympathy, the soul catches the harmony | authorised to receive subscriptions to ‘ ‘The Amaranth,’ an 





she contemplates, and the frame within assimilates | “The Ashland Standard.” 
itself to that without. 

Who is there that has never felt a calm, a hallowed 
and heavenly infiuence pervade bis breast, while seat- 





Medina, Ohi 
West Salem, Ohio. 
Hayesville, Vhio. 


ed in some silent retreat, gazing upon the deep azure Lodi, Ohio. ae 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


sky, as it spreads its canopy of brilliant and twinkling W. BUCHANAN. P.M “Independence Mo 
stars over his head, and in calmstillness performs the HENRY E,W RNE cases cake latteville, Wis 




















